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dian was an artist, for he accepted the fried cakes, ate them ravenously to the last crumb, and so kept well within the character he was playing, without hurting the feelings of the kind-hearted, little old woman.
It's pleasant to know that that clever bit of acting attracted the attention and gained the interest of a well-to-do gentleman, who was present, and who next day helped the actors on their way to the city.
A certain foreign actor once smilingly told me "I was a crank about my American public." I took his little gibe in good part; for while he knew foreign audiences, he certainly did not know American ones as well as I, who have faced them from ocean to ocean, from British Columbia to Florida. Two characteristics they all share in common, — intelligence and fairness, — otherwise they vary as widely, have as many marked peculiarities, as would so many individuals. New York and Boston are the authoritieshad to wipe her glassesnt of mince meat.th, " Blast that smell — there it is again!'*y                                 ;
